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CHAPTER XII.
Mr. Hampton Resolves.

R BOB HAMPTON wstood in
‘. “ the bright sunshine on the

wiho
Nawla
Al

ol

sleps of the hotel, hils appre-
elative gase wanderlog up
tho long, dusty, unococcupied
and finally rising to the awest
of the young girl who oocupled

m above,

here |s nothing quite ual to
feoling well, |ittle girl,” he said gemi-
.u'{h'..m?lf her hand where It rested
on M , “and I really belleve |
am in as fine fettie now an 1 ever have
Do you know I believe I'm per-
feolly fit to undertake that littie de-
fective operation casually mentioned
1 you a few days ago'

‘s that awful Murphy, lsn't 1t?™

Nalda
8's the one I'm starting after
firet, and one sight at his right hand
will deolde whether he Is to be the
last an well"”

1 never mupposed you would sesk
revenge, like a savage,” she remarked,
. :\:Iuly. “You never used to be that

,_n

"Good Lord, Naida, do you think
'm low down enough to go out hunt-
ing that poor cussa merely lo get even
with him for trying to stick me with
a knife? Why, there are twenly
others who have dons we much, and
we have bean the best of friends af.
terward Obh, no, lassie, It means
more than that, and harks back
many & long year, 1 told you I saw a
mark on his hand 1 would never for-

ut I saow that mark first Afteon
yoars ago. I'm not taking my life in
Hﬂm to revenge the killlng of
n, or In any memory of that
m misunderstanding betweef the
ns of Giencald and myself, I

say not,

*1 have been slashed at and shot
at somewhat promiscuously during
the last five years, but I never per-
mitted such little affalrs to Interfere

. with woither business, pleasure or
friendship, If this fellow Murphy, or
whoever the man [ am after may
prove to be, had contented himself
with endeavoring playfuly to ourve
me. the account wounld be considered
closed. But this is & Quty [ owe &
friend, a dead friend, to run to earth
Ithis murdercr., Do you understand
\now? The fellow who did that shoot-
ﬁu up at Bethune fiftesn years ago
had the same sort of a mark on hia

t hand ns this ona who killed
vin. That's why I'm aftar him,
and when [ eatch up he'il either
: A8 ueal or die. Ho won't be wvery
Mkely to look on the matter an a joke™

“But how do you know?™
“l never told you the whole story,
and I don't mean to now until 1 come
back and can make everyihing per-
fectly clear. It wouldn't do you any
good the way things stand now, and
| would only make you uneasy. But If
you do any praying over it, my ginl,
| pray good and hard that I may dis-
cover some means for making that

fellow aqueal™

Bhs held up her lips and he touched

Al them softly with his own. Her eycs
g were tenr-dimmed. “Oh, Bob, I.hate
#o to lot you go.” she sobbed, clinglog
to him. “No one could have been
more to me than you have been, and
ou are all 1 have left In the world
verything 1 care for goos away from

me. Ldfe is po hard, sd hard!"

“Yean, Httle mirl, I know,"” and thae

| man stroked her hatr tonderly, his owa

voles  faltering., “Ie all hard; 1
| Jearned that sad lesson long axo, but
l T've tried to make It a lttle bit easier

-
L

for you slnce we first came fogether.
81l 1 don't mee how 1 can posalbly

help this I've heen hunting aficr
that fellow a long while now, a mitiee
of fiftean yeéars over o mighty dim
trall, and 1t would be o mortul sin to

permit him to get away scot froe.  Hes
sides, Il this affair only manages to
turn out right, I can promise to make

ou the hanplest girl In America. Bus,

alda, dear, don't cling to me so; it
is not at all ke you to break down in
this fashion.” und he gantly unclasped
her hands, holding her away from him,
while he continued to kuse hungrily
into her troubled face, It only
weakens me at a time when I requlre
all my strength of will.”

He watched her slender, white-
robed figure as it passed slowly down
the desorted strest, Once only she

peed and waved back to him, and
rtruluﬂled instant response, althouph
scarcely realizing the act,

“Poor little, lonely girl! Perhaps 1
ought to have told her the whaele in-
fernal story, but 1 simply haven't got
the nerve the way |t reads now. If I
oan only get It stralghtensd out VI
be differant.”

He went to the ftelegraph offica
There an answer had just been re-
oelved to a telegram he had sent that
morning. The answer read:

“Fart A. Lincoln. June 17, 1876,
*"Hampton, Glencald:

“Hoventh gone west;: probably
Yellowstone, Brant with tham.
Murphy, Government soout, at
Cheyenns waiting orders,

“BITTON, Commanding”

To run this Murphy to cover re-
mained his final hopa for retrieving
those dead, dark years. Ay, and there
was Nalda! Her future, scarcely leas

his own, hung trembling in the

os.
Ha went toward the hotel. Tenmin-
l tas later he was in the anddle, gal-
down the dusty stage road to-
ward Cheyenne

CHAPTER XIII.

The Trail of Silent Murphy.
F Iﬂ HE young infantryman who

had been detalled for the
fmportant servioe of tele-

Bob Hampton ot Placer!
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& newspaper, He had passed through
two eventful weeks of unremittl
servioe, being on duty both night an

m-: day, and now, the final despatches

forwarded, he folt entitled to enjoy a
period of wellcearned repows.

“Could you inform me where I
might find Stlent Murphy, a Govern.
ment seout?

The volce had the unmistakable
r:n: of milltary authority, and the
woldler operator instinotively dropped
his feet to the foor,

“Well, my lad, you are not dumb,
are you™

The telegrapher’s momeontary hesi.
tation vanished; his ambition to be-
coma A mArtyr to the striot laws of
service mecrecy was not sufficiently
strong to cause him to take the doubt-
ful chances of a lla. “He was here,
but has gone™

"Whore

"The devil khows. Ha rods north
carryving despatches for Custer.”

"Whon T

“Oh, three or four hours ago.”

Hampton swore softly but fervently
behind his clenched teeth,

“Where is Custer?”

"Don't know exactly. Bupposed to
ba with Terry and Gib s momewhers
near the mouth of the Powder, al-
though he may have left thers by this
time, moving down the Yellowstone.
That was the plan mapped out. Mur.
phy’s orders wers to intercent his col-
umn somewhere between the Rosebud
and the Mg Horn, and I Agure there
is about ones chance out of a hundred
that the Indians let him get that-Car
allve. No other scout along this bor-
der would take such a detall. I know,
for there were two here who falléd to
make good when the job was thrown
at them—Jjust naturally faded away”
and the soldier's o{lu ::n.rhlrd. "But
that old devil of a Murphy Just enjovs
such a trip. He started off as happy
an ever I soe him."

“How far will he have to ride™

“Oh, "bout three hundred miles as the
crow fllew, a little west of north, and
the better part of the dimance, they
tell me, it's almighty rough country
for night work. t then Murphy he
knows the way all right.”

Hampton turned toward the door,
feeling fairly sick from disappolnt-
ment. The operator stood regarding
him curiousiy, a question on hia Lips.

“Sorry you didn't come along a lt-
tlo earller,” he sald genially. “Do you
know Murphy ™

“I'm not quite certaln. Did you hap-
pen to potics a pesculiar black scar on
the back of his right band?"

“Bure; looks llke the half of a pear.
Ho sald It was powder under the
skin.”

A new look of reviving determina-
tion swept inte Hampton's gloomy
eyes—boeyond doubt this must ba hia
man.

‘How many horses did he bave?”

l-ri“.u'll

“Ivid you ovéarhear him say any-
‘lh!n! definite about his plans for the
trip?"

“What, htm? Ha never talks, that
fallow, He ean't do nothing but aput-
ter 1f ha tries, BHut I wrole out his
orders, and they wive him to the 25th
to make the Big Horn. That's maybe
something ke fnfty milne p day, and
ha's mont likely to keep his horses
frash fust ns long ar possible, so as to
be good for the Inst spurt through
the hostile eountry. That's how 1
figure 1t, and 1T know something about
seouting,. You .wasn't planning to
strike out after him, was you?'

“T might riak It If T only thought 1
could overtake him within two days;
my business la of some Importanca.*”

“Wall, stranger, T should reckon
you might do that with a doggone
good outfit, Murphy's sure to take
things protty esasy to-day, and he's
almost certain to follow the old min-
ing trall as far as the ford over tha
Helle Fourche, and that's plain enough
to travel. Beyond that point the
devil only knows whaere he will go, for
then 18 when his hard ridin' begins”

The momont the operator mens
tloned that odd scar on Murphy's

“hand, every veulige of hesitation van-

lehed,

Beyond any possibility of doubt he
was on the right scent this time,
Murphy was riding north upon a mis-
slon as desparata as ever man was
valied upon to perform, The chance
of s coming forth alive from that
Indian<haunted land was, an the op-
erator truthfully sald, barely one out
of » hundrad. Hamptoo thought of
this. He durst not venture all he was
so sarnestly striving aftor—love, repu-
tatlon, honor—to the chance of a stray
Bloux bullet, No! And he remams-
bered Naldn agoain, hor dark, plead-
ing eyes searching his face, the
end, to the death If noed were, he
would follow!

The memory of hia old plains craft
would pot permit any neglect of the
fow necessaries for the trip, He
bought without haggling over prices,
but Insisted on the best. Ho it wiaa
4 In the afwernoon when he fOnally
struck into the trall leading north-
ward., This proved at first a broad,
plninly marked path, acroas the al-
kall plain., He rode a maottiesoms,
palt-broken bronco, a wicked.ayed
brite, which required to be congquered
twice within the first hour of travel;
a second and more quiet animal
trailed behind at the end of a lariat,
bearing the necossary equipment,
Hampton forced the two Into a rapid
lope, striving to make the most possi-
ble out of the narrow margin of day-
light remaining

He had, by persistent questioning,
nequired donslderabls  Information,
during that busy hour spent in Chey-
enne, regarding the untracked re.
glons lylng before him, ns well s the
character and disposition of the man
he pursued. Hoth by Instinet and
training he was able to comprehend
thowe brief hints that must prove of
vixt benefit in the pathless wilder-
ness,

But the time had not vet arrived
for him to dwell on such matters,
Him thoughts were concentrated on
llur?y. He knew that the fellow
was 0 stubborn, silent, sullen savage,
devold of physical fear, yet cunning,
wary, malignant and treacherous,
Thut was at they sald of him back
fn Cheyenne, ‘What, then, would
ever Induce such a man to open his
mouth in confeasion of a long-hidden
erkme? To be sure, he might easily
kill the fellow, but he would probably
die, llke n wild beast, without utter-
ing 0 waord,

Thera waa one chance, a faint hope,
that behind his gruff, uncouth exte-
rior this Murphy sed A con-
aclence not all Over
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the water of sufficient depth to com-
pol swimming, and crept up the o
gy T
Ammun ry. urphy
slood swearing disjointedly, wiping
the blood from a wound in his fore-
bead where the jaxged edge of & rock
had brokem the akin, but suddenly
stopped with & guick intake of breatn

that |eft him mtlnn. The other man
cntvl. toward h Ing his horss,
“What 1s it now "' he

#lod gruftly.
“Hev' ye got "em again

™ L-‘ old soout stared, tol‘ltlnl
directly across the other's shoulder,
his arm shaking desperately,

“It's thari-—an' it's his face! Oh,
God! =1 know |t—Afteen year."

The man glanced backward into the

itah darkness, but without moving provious slightly with
i 3 S

T T — '-'l’harz'u nuthin® out there, "less It's :‘I"' ::: .'.:,'" 1o be Aoy - g
—_— . nly r. be near at tho
THEY HANE a firefly,” he inaisted, In & tone of yyme waa shot; certala othew oirs
HOG PoTaTo .BuGS ﬁ'}"’:l‘. m:zt&:‘ i s Mur- cumatantial evidance was dug .

MAYE EATEN yP What is it ye think ye sea? NOCVes. while Miavin and one other—ne,
CHOLERA a A was Rot you—gave some damaging
Your POTATOES “.-“.'I: faco, 1 "‘"‘ ’;i.ul'm"“'hm' manufactured testimony me
flatnes DIayIn’ ABout L] But | KBOw: o i e | wea beld guillty o€ mers
ffleen yoars, an' 1 ain't fergot.” ‘ dor In the second degres, dlemnisned
the army In disgrace santenecsd

He sank down feebly—sank until
he was on hia kneos, his head eraned
forwanrd, The man watching touched
the miserable, hunched-up fgure
compasstonately, and it be-
neath his hand, endeavoring o
shrink away.

“My God! was thet you? I thought
it was him a-reachin' fer me, lhui
let mo take yor hand, Ob, Lord! An
oan't ye sce? Iv's Just there beyond
them horses—all green, orawlin®, dovs«
Mish==but it's him."

“Wha"

“Hrant! Brant-—-fifteen yoar!"

“Hrant? Fifleen years? Do you
menn Major liramt, the one Nelan
killed over at Hethune?"

“Ho—ha didn't"——

The old man heaved forward, his
hend tocking from side to alde; then
ddenl lad over on his face,

CuUT WoRM
HAVE DESTROY%D
THEMN

JJ'

Joa BACK
FARMING
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A offed

he tupp

gnaplng for breath. His companion
lonught him and rl open  the
heavy flannel shirt, hen he strode
savagely across In front of hin shrink-
Ing horse, tore down the flaring ple-
ture and hastily thrust it into his
pockat, the light of the phosphorus
with which It had been druwn belns

ted for & moment on his fea-

turea.

“A dirty, miserable, low-down
telek,” he muttered, “Phor old
devil! Yot I've go to do It for the
Iittle girl'”

He stumbled back through the
darkness, his hat flled with waler,
apd dashed it into Murphy'a face,
“Come on, Murphy! ro's one
thing ‘bout spouks; they don't hang
‘round for long at a time, Likely o=
not this ‘un ls gooe now.
up, man, for you an’ I have got ter
it out o' herd afors mornin',

Than M Yy geaaped hhrrm and
drew himself slowly to his feet,

“on't see nuthin' wow, do ye?*

“No. Where's my—horse?"

The other silently reachod him the
Jooms roin, marking as he did so the
quick, nervous peoring this way dnd
that, the starting at the slightest

[

h
! f,
¥

mound,

. -

colrseat, superstition wivlds a powar
the normal mind can scarcely coms-
prehend. Murphy might be spirita-
ally as oringink & coward as he was
physienlly o Tearless desperado,

Hampton had known such ocases
before: he had seen men lnugh acorns
fully pefore the mussle of a levelled
Fun, and yet tremble when pointed
at by the finger of accusation, Ha
bud lived sutiiclently long on the
frontler to know that men may be-
come inured to that special form of
dangar to which they have grown ac-
customed through repetition, and yet
fail to front the unknown and mys-
terlous, Porhnps here might be dis-
covered Murphy's weak point. With-
out doubt the man was gullty of
crime; that Its memory continued to
haunt him was rendered avident by
his biding in Glencald, and by his
dosperate attempt to kil Hampton.
That knife-thrust must have been
given with the hope of thua stopping
turther Investigation; It alons was
mificient proof that Murphy's soul
wus haunted by foar.

“Consclence doth make cowards of
us all." These familiar words floated
In Hampton's memory, seeming to ate
tune thomselves to thoe steady gallop
of his horse. They appeaied to bhim
an a direct messuge of guidance. The
night wos alreandy dark, but stars
ware gleaming brilllantly overhead,
and the trall remalned sasily trace-
able. It bocame terribly lonely on
thiunt wilderness stretching away for
unknown leagugs In every direction,
yet Hampton searcely noted this, so
watchful was he lest he miss the
teall. To his judgment, Murphy would
not be likely to ride during the night
until aftar he had crossod tiie Fourche.
There was no reason to suspect that
there were any hostile Indlans south
of that stream, and probably thare-
fora the old scout would spdeavor to
conserve his own strength and that
of hix horses, for the more perllous
travel beyond. Hampton hastensd on,
his eyes peering anxiously ahead Into
the stendily Increasing gloom.

About midnight, the trall bacoming
obseure, the rider mede camp, confl-
Jent he must have already gained
henvily on the man he pursued. He
luriated his horses, and Minging him-

nelf down on some soft turf, almost
immediately dropped asléep,. He wns
up agaln bofore daylight, and, after a

hawty meal, pressed on, The nature
of the country had ehanged conslder-
ably, becoming more broken, the view
circumseribed by towering oliffs and
doop ravines. Hampton swung for-
ward his fleld glasses, und, from the
summit of every eminence, studied
the topography of the country lylng
beyond, He must see before belng
soen, and he bellevad he could not
now be many miles in the rear of
Murphy.

Late In the afternoon he relned wp
his horse and gdazed forward into &
Wwroad valley, bounded with precipl-
tous bluffs, The trall, now soarcel
perceptible, led directly down, wind-
ing about llke some huge sniake,
wvross the lower level toward whers
& conslderable atream of water shons
wilvery In the gun, half concealed be-
hind a fringe of willows. Beyond
doubt this wus the Belle Fourche.
And yonder, closs In aguinst those
distant willows, some black dots wers
moving. Hampton glued his anxious
eya 10 the glass, he levelled tubes
clearly revealed a man on horseback,
leading another horse, The animals
woere walking. There could be little
doubt that this was Bilant Murphy.

Hampton lariated his tired horwes
behind the biuff and retumed lo the
summit, lying fiat upon the ground,

with the fleld glans at his eyen. The
Glstanq Bgures passed alowrly

into the midst of the willows, and for pips bowl, the other grasping the

hailt

an hour the patient watcher

gcanned the surface of the stream be-
yondy but there was no sign of at-

denol
Ham

I'qulvrwl Murphy's actions sufficiently probably; then his tense muscles im-
elear,
thowe waters luy the terrible peril of pelf for being so startled, yet he ocon-
Indian rulders. Farther advance must tinued to grasp the “45” in his right

be m
and
wan

himsaif wod his horses for,

nte ridges to the woestward,
pton's knowledge of plalns craft

Thix was the Fourche; bheyond

ado by swift, secret night riding,

never-cenning vigilanee. This

what Murphy had been mavi
Ht"!um

conjecture, he was' resting now with-

in the shadows of

those willows,

studying the opposite shore and mak-

thus

for some time after dark to ses {f

Indlan fires would afford any guld-

nnoea,

back to his horses, rabbed them down dred miles,

with

Confdent of this, he passed

grasn, and then ate his lonely

heavy revolver at his hip,

Crouching his horses,

“DIA you say, Murphy, as how It
wasn't Nolan after al) who plugged

Who —else

He advanoed o few sirides toward i
Thoen swldenly he -‘"'ﬂ” oy

“I'm damned—if 1 ai4.

like & startled tiger, with not & mus- vent to & smothered ory, 80 slarting g, |11

cle moving, he peered anxiously into &s to cause the stranger w spring
tempted passage. The sun sank lower the darkness, his arm half extended,
and finully disappeared behind those scarcely venturing to breathe. There

hastil
.lnh
camo a plain, undisguised rustling in
the grass—somée prowling ouyols,
you weet"

medintely relaxed and he cursed him-

hand, his eyes alert,
"Murphy!"

That single word, huried thus un- face —all \ , EToen
expeotediy out of fhe black night, Pemes—Holy Mary--an’ 1 alo't seca
atartled him more than would a vol- It—afore in—ffteen year! .

h el hed  he Rogp v Bl yiogy o g I

then aa swiftly orouche ind a t strunger per o touch of cold |

ing rendy for the dash northward. willow, utterly unable to articulate, h 904 1a e ven
Hampton belleved he would linger In God's npame, what human could be

ley of riflen, He sprang half erect,
out there to oall?

white man within a radius of & hun- gk
For the Instant his very

“What ia It, man?"

“Therel therel The ploturs!
“Naw] 1 don't sea nuthin'.

kone oracked, hev yoe?

ture ™ . - :
“Ii's there!—0 rdl—it's thersl ", e -

My God! can't ye m?-—Anl; it's his Sout thet, an’ I'll make-a gbout

wit

limp to the sarth,

“Darn I#]1 kin see an ol
Heo would have bat I'll scout ‘round thar a bl
sworn that thare was not another ter ense yer miod, an' sco what I kin phy spurred forward, his

ear 5
He had hardly taken a half-dosen

“Why, I dunno. Borter Llamed odd,
though, thet ghost should be @

Look there!™ pountin' ye. Darned If it ain't crespy

Don't ‘no ter make a follar balleve most
n lnay‘t in*.* p .
» urphy drew himaself up heavily
Yo Aln't 00" nla naddis. Then all &t once he

Whome Ple- ghoved the mussle of & “45" Into the

other's face. Yo say nuther word
outar ye—blamae lively. Neow, ya ahist
up--it ya ride with me"

They moved forward at a walk and
reached a higher level, across which
t wind swept, bearing »
th a» though

coming fromn the snow-capped mouns

man, tains to the west. There was renewed
Jont life In this Invigorating air, and Mur-
om, lon
grvuln; ateadlly after mr“:-ro
ut two flitting shadows d that

blood ran cold; he appearsd to shrivel steps hefore Murphy called afier him! wvast desolation of plain and molin-

supper, not venturing to light a fire, up, “Don't—don't go an' leave me=it's tain, their horses’ hoofd barely audi-

m;.:l:vr;:tla%rﬂw.::sﬁ::m mean- ';tgh. come, Iltu y; speak up, man; unut there now—thel's quoer?™ ble. What Imaginings of “‘l{ what
. ow you're in hete. N 1 and stood vislons of the may have fil

Darimoss onme rapldly, while That terror of % unknown In- |n:1'300m?‘:|.£r‘1“?: huddlsd ﬂ':s-:-. the nuf-mdprrhn the Ind::?:

Hampton sat planning agaln the de- astantly vanished. ~This was the fa-
talls of his night's work. The man's miliar language of the world, and,
wpirits beowmoe depreased by the gloom however the fellow came to be there,
and the allence,
his brain,

phnt,

wreoked his life, upon

Evil fancles hauntad
His mind dwelt upon the
upon that wrong which had

the young girl

be had left praying for his safe re-

turn, upon that miserable creaturs *“Who—the hell—are ye? ho blurted

skulking yonder In the black night.

Ham

he hud ever performed such an set rustling as he pushed toward the

pton could not remember when

before, nor could he have explal

why

ho Ald so then, vet he prayed—

prayed for the far-off Nalda, and for

personal guldance in the stern work ... o

lylng before him. And when he ross
to his fest and groped his way to the
horses, thers roemained no apirit of
vengsance In hias heart, no hatred,

mere

iy as cool resolve to succeed in

his strange quest. Ho, the two ani-

mals
falt

tralling oautiously bshind, he
hin slow way on foot down ths

nlﬂ\g biuff, into the denser bl
L]

of 1

valley.

CHAFPTER XIII.

The Haunting of a Crime,

M

the
nort}

URPHY rested on his back
in the midst of a thicket of
willowa, wide awake, yet
not quite rendy to ford the
Fourahe and plunge into

denss shadows shrouding the

wrn shore. Crouched behind a

tion to light his nine,
Murphy had been amid just guch

unpleasant environments many times sn4 saw {o 0 Into cam

before, and the experience had grown afore dar
wyos akinned across the Fourche, and & ourse.

somewhat prosalo., He realised fully

200 milles, but such danger was not puthin’, an' hers [ am.
wholly uanwelcome to his peculiar alght ploasanter

y the imminent perd baunting the pext

agont; rather it was an in-

centlve to him, and, without deubt,

somehow, na he had done a hundred every movemant
timan bafore.

last,

at his old pipe,
been his thoughts, they did not burat too dark to reveal features, but te
l.ﬂm\_:‘lh his taclturnity, and bhe re- Murphy's strained vision the new-
olin¢

breaking the sllence, save the rippling bulld and of good helght.
waters of the Fourche, and

ould manage Lo pull through
Even Indian scouting
Bo Murphy gulr»d contentedly

tever may have
there motionless, no sound

the ocea-

slonul stamping of his horses as they

sucoulent vall snm
L su iy there 'u.’lh. nt

corackle of a branch to s left, and
SDLAGALY

With a gurgling oath at his own folly,
Murphy's anger flared violently forth
into disjointed speech, the
yoi claspod ready for instant aotion,

"You're a fAne -scout!

Do ye take :Inu yare t\il':l n«:gll:';n:luﬂuxauc:fn al:ht wall,
T | ockon as o us aotion

it was Assuredly n MmAR Who BpONS. 1 oones be :ltugl?'.l:u.." - e

epooks.

Murphy strugeisd to his feat and the p
.r.:rped the other's "

¥ Run pad nuthin’ lke it—afore, But—but shadow of

it was thar—ajl creepy—Aa' grean—

ain't seen thet face—in fiftesn year” Never let xo,

o horseman is unknowgble, He rode

yot forgetting no trick, no skill of
Ine.  But the squally silent
ind him c¢lung to him like &
wistehing hin slight-
eat motion—a Nemosis that weuld

“Never man

out. “Wha When the firat signs of returnin
The visitor laughod, ths bushes "A-—-.‘ f;‘"w I knew—once, He-— day a:mr‘d in the east the two |
he's dead.” their horses in & narrow canyon and

sound of the volos,

up to the leval.

“It's all right, old "~ The
boy. Gave yo quite a scare, Ireckon” vpaq Juck ter msee
Murphy ecould now dimly perceive volunteered, solamnly.
advancing through tha io- jt warn't me os sse it, an' 1 ‘t ened ‘ﬂﬁ' I'I‘I‘. and became falatly

tervening willows, and his Colt shot know as 1 keer much right now "bout tn th
“Stop!—ye take an- keepln' company with ye fer very An

grunt edaintully, crept to the shmmit of a ridl Bo.
i .m: gr. low lgoﬂn broad Valley of th.:'l'ow.
ame glad der.

wly the misty light strength-

n, while the

brown tints decpened beneath the

other—atep an' I'l—lot drive. Ye wll jong. However, 1 reckon If elther of advancing light, which ever revealed

me—firat—who ys be."

us ealculates on dolp’ much ridin’ ter New clofts in the distant hills Amid

The invader paused, but be realissd night we bettsr stop foolin' with those more sorthern bluffs & thin

the nearvous finger pressing the irig- l'h;::l an'
¥
all right, I tell yo. I'm one o Terry's newootuer

gor and made bhaste to answer, “It's

seouts.” 1
—yer volce—afore."
"Likely ‘nough.
tha Beventh. '™ ne
“How'd ye giL yere?

tar know-—whar I was?"
The man lsughed ggaln.

this unceremonious way !
dead easy, old man,

‘I loped 'long at & pretty falr hickory,

ter saddlin’ up.
rapid m i, the
roving s t
#4%; elous, yot Bolding his voloe to a ju- Plnineman watdhed it as If fasoloated.
“Yeo are? Jist the sawe—I've hoard dicious whisper, while Murphy re-

lapsed lnte his
I saw servics In silence, but continued pesrin
., It was be who
Murphy was still a trifie suspicious. way down the bank, the four horses
How'd ye come slowly saplasbing through the shallow
water to the northern ahors.
“Sortar thom stretched a broad plain, the sur-
hurts yer perfessional fealins, don't fance rocky and unaven, the northera
it, old feller, to be dropped in on In stars obscured by ridges of higher
But it was land. Murphy promptly gave his
o #oo, I hap- horse the apur, never onoe glancing
pened thro' Cheyenne only & coupks bohind, while the other imitated hie
o' hours behind yo, with i bunch o' example, bulding his animal well io

log, he hud so far ylelded unto tempta- papers fer the Yellowstuns. The check,
trall's plaln enough vut Lhis far, and wounted.
They rods silantly.

customary

apparently the betler Wenpo
The unshod

lrll‘l! of blue amoke was ascending.
Undoubtedly it was some distant
loqua- Indian signal, and the wary old

t the {om man lay gquietly re-
sullea Ing him, A drawn revolver in his
about Then Murphy tumned his head

1.‘ the and looked back into the other's fuca

CHAPTER XIV.

The Verge of Confession.

URPHY uttered one ttar-
Ing cry Of surprias, uumg
his hand |nstinctively t
his hip, but attempied no
more Hampton's ready

n was thrusting its

oussle lito e astounded face, and

letore

ths gray oyes gleaming il the pol-
#o thet 1 was up on the bluff yunder hoofs made littie noise, but a loossned :n.ﬁ barrel bald the Nw 3[10::-

o Wus a~

naturally didn't expaot no

yere Just osntoen
pin’ ‘yar horse, and he halted to fix |
The way becams more brok- I have the

callers an and rough a8 thoy advanced, caus- but aterh, A

y'a led
uttering Not a move, Murphyl
1" The voloe was iow,

the old frontierasman

.
“Handa \:lpf

from them hills behind. The rest wus ing them Lo exercise greaier caution. obeyed mh’“'r‘"ﬁ'; although his

It's & durn

travellin', ter my notior, Now kin

I oum on?"

Murphy reluctantly lowered his Coit, through the gloom, bis
annay- rock to the northward,

betraying
ance.

Murphy clung to the hollows, ap-
gulded by some primitive n” "
inot to chooss the right path, of  “Youl I thought I knew the volos
else able, like & oat, to ses the way
beacon & huge odd place for us to meet, len't it?

Bllently, hour
fn' trotting, walk- tags all these years; you know whom

o undes

ter hev company r-nt ntly
ns

“1 reckon. But I'd--a damn after hour, gallopin
degenerates into & commonplace at slght—rather risk lt—alone."

o stranker came forward without foot, the two presssd
further hesitation. The night was far with the unarring skill of the border, dark.
into the untracked wilderness, Flying same, if it has bean a long
clouda obacursd the stars, yet through

Ing, aoco

face was fairly distorted with

“You, 1 am bhere all right, Rather

But, you ses, you've had the advan-

you wers running away from, while X
mly forward, was compelled to p along ln the
Hut I've osught up just the

rage.'’

“What do ye—want me fer?™ The

comer appeared somowhat slender In the rifts they caught festing glimpses logk in the face was cunpling.

"Whar'd—ys say yéo—wus bound 1

“Mouth o' the Powder.
tergether fer a night or two.”

“Ye kin—do as ye—please, but—1

aow."

[y Fouhl. yot unm” north,
aln't & huntin’—no company,—an' I'm inally they attalned to the m
-!-':.' ‘aross bank of & considerable suUeam,

.
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sufficlent to hold them to their course,
and the encroaching hills swept In you fool!
We kin ride clossr upon elther hand,

them groping their way between as In certain I did want you,

“Hold your hands qulet—higher,
That's It. Now, don't play
't knaw for

lsaving wl&vhﬂ;
I first started out on_ this P.

with me. I honeatly dl

maerely

ims _‘__,' Gt . S L

thie thet T had Poeh 0.

When

?

ltwumt.hﬂllﬂh&
mmr.uﬂlutultmg‘
ner of the old powder bouse

e:;no-uh“nluh.l*ﬂ.l

ory.

“l sprang enty to fall
headlong over & body: but In
that flash I had seen the hand grasp-
ing the revolver, and thera was &

sear on the bac
moar, It chancad | had

i

L
see, It waa not exaolly you H!!m
been hunting, Murphy--it was & soar.

Murphy's face was distorted into a

of'll.:o oan.m .
e mocking grin expanded:

the husky volos crept s saarl 0‘”
lnnra..’:br. nnh" Murphy's oolmm
come back—he was fronting and
blood. “Oh, sto

~—an’ be dam

m at me down In Glencald haan't
#0 muoh as a sting behind. It's
completaly biotted out, forgottem., 1 2
haven't the slightest dosire to kil ‘v
you, man; but 1 do want to clear -
waat you to tell the ‘whois e |
"
mut ;hnt nm;t'- work at .
when you have done
go. I' no':ur lay a am"':.“ ~
You oan go where you please.” i

-

i

i

W ley® ain't got no
mo—'sldes, Lthe case is closed—it
- r”“:’ oI h"m‘"

“You dovi 'd be .
flod in killing you." exciaimed
jon, savagely.

ﬂurﬂ:r stared at him st h .

ounning of Inol insani
ayes, n’h' wha’:-.k'& d
*, of course—

ter say—all this, Illn
 § mﬂh'lﬂﬂ‘tlﬂ'hiﬂ"
“Up yonder bafore Custer and W
W“MMvh we et
:mra-n:nm—-ms' >
posibls 51 thars o tovrh ter

i

oplalon of others, ‘from 4
other standpoint tew|
sfe. But I've o sutfer for
:ruu-n. l..:n l.'"thom lna:l stone
urp: L
walls; and thers are othére who Bave
sulfered with me, It has cost me
love, home, all that & man holds dear,
I've burne this punishmeant for you,
imld the penalty of your aot te the
lulJ tuluhuuo:o oi‘:hl law, The very
LT [ Y] m
s to qﬁ'iu the truth now, It

3d
1

hurt you, but it w
Hatl i+ 1l e me

Murphy's eyes were
erounly ahifting under the
his heavy brows; he was like
ral sooking for any hole of

“Unbuckle your belt, and throw
that over first.” 1 .

“I'm cursed—if I will. Not—in mo
lnjiu;—-oounlrr.“

"l know it's tough,” retorted Hamp-
ton with sxasperat ano
revolver's mussle held steady;
Just the same, It's got to be done.
know you far too well to take chances
on your gun. So unllinber.”

"Oh, 1 gusss not,” and M

B2

e R
vard o' yer—shootin'?t Ye
dare—fer I'm no good ter .

"You are perfectly right.
quite a philosopher in your .
::nuh:o no good to me

A t you might ve fully
vd’a-hh malmed, m -

ore 1 edunt ten,
I'l' mpoll both your mm ?’m' "

nlnurl; not :odllbt

pose, that pa him.,

"UnlimbBer! I's the last esll®
With a snarl the

soout w
mmyhlt.dnnrﬂl'u ‘
ground and sullealy ki it over
ey 50 . o S

ey
other nodded. He bad
the fangs of the wolf, and, now that
be no lrmm a sudden,
pomseasion of N-.“ Yot he drew
ther away before alip his own
sun iato Ita sheath, a time

nelther spoke, (their
across the ridge. Murphy

nor moved.
There ware several distant
out to the northward now,
the anawering aignals of
bands of snvages, while far
neath the shadow of the low
bordering the stréam, numerces
movi dots began to show
inat the light brown
H:n on, noticing that Murphy had
slppped awearing to -‘or for-
ward his fleld glasses a

¥

view.

“They are In right -
he sald at last. “Here, take &
Murphy.
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